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“The Christmas Geese”
In the name of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, who was born a babe in Bethlehem, grace to you and
peace.

A woman was sitting in front of her fireplace. She was all alone, thinking, reflecting about the Christmas
story. The more she thought about it, the more incredible she thought it was. Why would the Creator of
the universe decide to become human and live among us? And if God actually did decide to do this, why
would God choose to be born in total poverty in a shelter for animals? The whole thing didn’t make
sense. In fact, it seemed absurd, ridiculous.

Just then the woman was interrupted by a strange sound outside. She couldn’t imagine what it was, so
she went to the window and looked out. There in the moonlight, on the snow covered lawn, she saw
about a dozen geese. They were crying out frantically and staggering about, dazed and confused. The
geese had apparently dropped out of the flight formation of a larger flock flying south for the winter.

The sight of the exhausted geese stumbling about in the cold snow moved the woman to pity. She put
on her coat, went outside, and opened the door to her warm garage. Then she tried to herd the geese
into the garage. But the more the woman tried to help them, the more frightened the geese became.
Soon they were scattered all across the lawn. Instead of helping them, she was making matters worse
for them. Finally, after twenty minutes of trying, the woman gave up.

As she stood there in the moonlight, looking at the frightened geese, she realized they had no idea that
she was trying to help them. They had no idea that she was their friend, not their enemy. Then a strange
thought came to the woman. She thought that if just for one minute she could become one of them, an
ordinary goose, and talk to them in their language, she could explain to them what she was trying to do.

And then it hit her. That’s what Christmas is all about. It’s about God looking upon the human race,
staggering about dazed and confused, like the geese in the woman’s yard. It’s about God looking upon
the human race and being moved by them, as the woman was moved by the geese in her yard. It’s about
God saying what the woman said about the geese: “If just for a minute I could become one of them, and
talk to them in their language, I could tell them how much I love them and want to help them.”

At that moment the Christmas story suddenly made sense. It was no longer incredible. It was too
beautiful for words. And that’s what Christmas is all about. It’s about God seeing the human race
frightened and confused. It’s about God becoming human to let the human race know how much their
Creator loves them.

But Christmas is about something even more. It’s about God becoming one of us and communicating
to the human race a share of God’s own love and concern. It’s about God becoming one of us and giving
to the human race the power to do for one another what God did for them.

Some of you, my age and older, will remember the Great Blackout that hit Southern Ontario and Quebec
and the whole northeastern United States, about a month before Christmas in the mid 1960's, I was
about 10 or 11 years old. The blackout, which had the potential to be a terrible disaster, was especially
felt in New York City. The blackout occurred at the height of the evening rush hour, just when darkness
had descended upon the city. Thousands of commuters were trapped in pitch black tunnels and
darkened trains. Thousands were caught in crowded elevators between the floors of skyscrapers. The
people helped one another. They worked together to help the elderly and the disabled. As legend has
it, your could hear people singing on commuter trains and in the darkened corridors of skyscrapers.



The blackout and the nearness of Christmas helped the people to discover a depth of goodness in
themselves that they never knew they possessed. One reporter used these words of the prophet Isaiah
to describe the miracle. “The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light. Upon those who
dwelt in the land of gloom a light has shone.”

Friends, this is what Christmas is all about. It’s about God taking on flesh and becoming a member of
the human race. It’s about God becoming one of us and showing the human race how much their Creator
loves them. It’s about God giving each of us the power to do for one another what God does for us.

My brothers and sisters in Christ. The Christmas story is not something incredible. It’s something too
beautiful to imagine. It’s something too beautiful for words. It is something that only an infinite God would
ever think of doing. In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. AMEN.


